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JL HE partnership entered into the day after we were married
was conducted on a fifty-fifty plan, my wife maintaining herself
and the household on half my collections, while I paid office and
personal expenses from the balance, along with something each
month on my indebtedness. I also went in rather heavily on office
equipment and on articles grouped roughly as incidentals, which,
incidentally, had always been a greater drain on my resources
than had all my necessities combined.
My practice had grown at a satisfactory pace until practically
all the people in town were my patients, but treatment in some
of the more difficult, therefore more interesting, cases was often
so disappointing I sometimes wondered just what proportion of
those who recovered had been cured? This was of no consequence
in small, everyday complaints; they all got well or improved, and
I accepted the credit with becoming modesty. But there were
others belonging in a different category, not disposed to spon-
taneous recovery; neither were they to be remedied by inept or
impotent measures, nor by what was then called masterful in-
activity. These were the tests of skill and understanding with
which doctors were supposed to be richly endowed, and not many
failures could be charged to inscrutable Providence or to bad luck.
The conviction was growing in my mind that something was lack-
ing in me, and that it was nothing less than sufficient knowledge
and experience.
It was also clear that our idealistic venture into domestic
finances should be more realistically prosecuted; money was
pouring in at the rate of several hundred dollars a month, and
incidental expenses kept piling up which were met with increasing
difficulty. It was even necessary on occasion to borrow a few
dollars from my wife. These loans were always repaid promptly,
but often at considerable inconvenience.
One evening after adding my receipts for the month and
dividing the sum by two, I was dismayed to find that after giving
my wife her share there was exactly four dollars remaining for me,
It was an embarrassing moment, but, I reasoned, nothing was to
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